LIGHT

The planet's heart had ceased to beat;
Its nerves were nought but thread,
For darkness covered sky and hill
And everything seemed dead.

Then suddenly the world awoke;
The sun sailed free of clouds
And, playing on earth's torpid nerves,
RoLTd up her misty shrouds.

Once more the autumn woods flashed red;
The shadowy stream swept by.
While on the face of passing man
Life laughed her ancient lie!
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